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Why Mr. Pokey Jones Is Not Sporting a New Suit

ANSAS CITY.—Meet Pokey Jones, forty, tall and overwelght, an ordinary
business man and common enongh, perhaps, except he has some strange
enn. e prefers winter when It 1s summer and he llkes sammer when it s
winter, He has a Jolly Ilnngh nod
plensant smile, He s bald hended,

wears glasses, reads anclent history (YEA-A)eimd G ) AN el
ﬁ_; Sy 5 d TAKE, 1T 13
nud the dally news, He goes to church o U L SL0 INSTEAD
to Keep from wiping the Sunday dishes, =d TSR VN OF 330 -
His heroes llr.l' N:n:lnllj-n, George Wash- \ , \\}‘:“-‘ i A MISTAKES
Ington and Francls X, Bushman, 03 ¥ WikL
Mr. Jones' fomlly couslsts of his & L]E - HAPFEN
wife and a son, Pokey, Jr,, who resems-

bles his futher at elght years of nge. t
Father Jones has no motorenr, and for
that renson he I8 not interested in good

roads, He suys he 18 more Interested

In good sidewnlks, He enjoys motion pictures nnd be pays 17 cents for hims

solf, 17 o4 for his wife and 11 c¢ents for Pokey, Jr., when he takes the

family 1o sed them, |
Mr, Jones dropped into his favorite clothing store the other day to get a |

new spri sults. He looked nt several that did not please him, but presently |

foond oo thint
hix liking

ity The price and the color and the style unid quallty were to
g The sdlestiun told him the price wus $30, Mrs, Jones wus with
Fok Slle wusn't 50 well plensed. There wans some delny, nnd while the
Joneses were conversing, the salesmnn, In closely examining the suit, found
It was not o 830 value, hut n £00 one,

He told Mr, and Mrs, Jones about It, and Mrs, Jones was glad because
knew she could fuss so much Pokey would not pay that much. Mr.
Jones still was pleased with the sult and would have bought it, even though
it was much higher priced than he had counted on puying. Mrs. Jones
wouldn't allow [t, 0 he gave up the [dea,

The salesman brought forwaml many other £30 sults, but they all looked
cheap nfter seelng the £00 one 80 that Pokey gave up. He told the salesman
he had spolled his taste for & sult and he guessed he would just let (t go untll
next year.

mhe

Finder of Rare Bug llfs Vision of Great Riches

AN FRANCISCO.~John W, Kehoe, who s making a fight In Superior Judge
Edmund P, Morgnn’s court for half of the £1,500 his wife, Esther Kehoe,
has earned since thelr marringe In 1013, testified®that he expects to be a rich
mnan some day, for he has invented sev.
erdal things and has discovered a rare
bug, He discovered the bug, he testl-
fled, while working In the Unlted
Stutes luboratories,
"What's the bug
manded Judge Morgun,
“It Is a rare and, T presume, a
villuable bug' suld Kehoe, *1I am
working now to discover a use for ir."
Kehoe added that daring hls mar-
ried life he hnd acted as housekeeper
while his wife worked In a San Fran-
elsen store, where she enrng $200 n month. He sald he did the cooking, the
mending and the wast except that he did not lnunder the Hnen after he ind
tried to und falled. IMis wife sent the linen to the Inundry after that,
During the four years following his marrioge, he suld, he had worked
15 hours n day on his Inventlons, nmong which s one to “predetermine how
many fect of film will be necessury to make a moving pleture of any given
subject.” He has Invented other moving-pleture appilances, but told Judge
Morguan that none of the producers would listen to him, Y
Kehoe testified that he had worked for o while as a maguazine solle!tor,
but wis so “temperamentally unfitted” for this work that he sold only four
magiuzines, He also worked In g butcher ghop at one time, and dll he earned
he contributied to the household expenses, holding out only enough for lunche
eon and clgars,
.= Mrs, Kehoe wants a divorce ¢cn the ground of fallure to provide,

good for®" de-

Probably Belongs to Academic ‘Academic Anarchists’

EW YONE—Two men were talking about the war, To get It exactly

straleht, one man did the tnlking while the other played audience—in a
onr. “T tell you, old man, the anarchist 18 right, This war had to be; to kil
off rulers and the titled class, When It
Ig over you will see what a millennium
looks like with the laboring man hov-
Ing his rights for the first time on
enrth. Fnet la thers will he no labor-
Ing man, heeause there will be no boss,
Edch will be free to help himself to the
pleasures and lelsure that are his due,
As 1o gll that bunk about the shelling
of historie mocuments—whnt use are
ther¥ When you come right down to
i, what do we want with angthing the
pist can glve us when we have the
future aliend? I wouldn't give a hill

of beans for all the old masters and
cathedrals you could make me s present of, except for the moneéy they would

bring, 'm n planin man with no frills, and I—sorry to have to get out here,
but come around to my new place—here's my nddress—phone me any evening
and I'll get in a couple of fellows for cards——"

The man who had played audlence chuckled over the card, and when, a
bit later, he pressed a button, it wus plaln by the absentmindedness with
which he let the thing fall that he had no Intention of accepting the {ovitation.
\ There are always prying people, who want to know more than the law
allows—whlch menns an apology for the woman in the seat behind for swip-
ing the card—just for the fun of findlng out by what name an anarchist
defender, who desplsed the anclent Inndmarks of time, scorned ancestry and
boasted his lack of frills, might “go by."

And to show also that a prying person may be generous in the sharing
of mowledge, here 18 the card, except for its first name;

s Bmythe, 84."

Proper Spirit Evinced by Youthful Patriots

INNEAPOLIS —They have an Insurgent school orchestra at the Margaret

Faller school. It Is a democratle orchestra, on the plan of the old town
meetings, There is o president and a seeretury—they do not need a treasurer
—and there are self-elected rackboys
to see that mysle racks are put In the
proper pinces after rehearsal,

There are self-elected attendance
officers, to see that old members cowe
back and new ones are brought In.
There are minutes, too, read gravely at
the cloge of each meeting, minutes that
gsometimes frankly confess, *we didn't
work very well today. There was some
distraction,”

The musicians are from nine to
thirteen years old. There are 18 of
them, and in their little self-governing club they bave developed something of
the spirit of Faoceull hall. They were given a new march the other day, to
play in the hall ot dismissal and assembly time, for the llnes to march by. In
the very middle of the first flourish somebody caught sight of its title, It was
“Vienna Forever."

“We won't play that" announced small Robert Souders, spokesman for
the group.

Patriotle sensibilities are belng carefully fostered In the schools these
deys, but there was the plan of the music supervisor to be consldered. BShe
had assigned the march, ’

“Walt till Misg Anderson comes,” the principal advised.

“We won't play “Vienna Forever,” It's “The Stars and Stripes Forever' that
we want to play,” the orchestra ciamored when Miss Ruoth Anderson, the
director appeared,

But, alas for the Amerlcanism of the “insurgent 18" Sousa's marches
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The Roman Forum Clad In Snow.

mperial Rome clothed In ermine

was the vislon the vanishing year

of 1017 gave to n surprised popu-

lace. The Eternal clty mantled
in snow was the unusual and almost
unheard of spectiacle which greeted the
Romnns on the morning after Christ-
mns, writes Allce Rohe In the Kansas
City Star.

Those who woke to find the elty
chastened with Its white vestments,
Ying penceful and mysterious, felt the
epell of the unusual and wondered If
it could be a sign of peace,

Whatever private emotions surged
through an astonished people, the an-
clent chroniclers announced that for
the first time in thirty years a heavy
gnow storm lind descended upon Rome,
There are those who record more re-
cent snow, but not of a simllar heavy
fall. And snowstorms In Romo, gen-
erally occur in January or February.

This time for three days snow fell
upon the sleeplng elty and then disap-
peared with the sun's rays at noon.
Not only the people regarded the phe-
nomenon with wonderment, but the
trnm lines and telephone wires were
Bo overcome by the struin that they
refused to operate.

City's Routine Upset.

The publie cunveyances were
stunned into helplessness. Roman cab
horses know nothlng of snow and Ro-
man cabmen are llkewlse afMlcted.
Consequently the intrepld pedestrians
found themselves wading through deep
slush by noon in a cabless town., The
Pinzza Colonna was, with the thawing,
llke a lnke of sherbet across which a
few venturesome scouts—generally for-
elgners—were wadlng,

In the forenoon a group of Amerl-
enn boys from the aviation camp at
Foggin—up for a hollday—hired a car
to take u trip out the Applan Way—
but the chaufleur, despite the protests
and stronger arguments of the avia-
tors, that a little dumpness wouldn't
bhurt a machige, hud to renounce the
trip at the Catacombs, To such an
extent had the usheard of sunowfall

disturhed the ordinary routine of Ro-
man life,
Scene of Rare Beauty.

The beauty of the snow-covered elty
I8 a thing Romans will pot forget. The
punoraron, from the Pinelan HIill, It-
self carpeted with a Sdnch covering
of white, Its palm trees pleturesgue
and curlous sentinels In the winter
setting, was Incompurable, Salnt
Peter's dome, ermined, with the ball, a
white world symbol, ns ever dominated
the pleture. Nenrer, the Pantheon,
now white, shoue In its new garment.
Far away over white powdered roofs
and terruces through twisted, Irregu-
Inr streets, rose the whitened Janicup-
lum, the watchful figure of Garibaldl,
mantled in snow.

From the ghostllke whiteness of the
Palatine, an undisturbed shroud lay
upon the eampagna, in early morning,
through which ‘n specter-like Applan
Way stretehed townrd the truly named
Alban Hills,

In the heart of anclent Rome, the
miracle of the snow brought umbrel
Ins and overshoes ont of American and
English closets to go forth on wondar-
Ing admirers thrilled by the startling
transformation of Rome's antiguities.

Forum Clad In Snow.

All the year round vines and plants

grow In the Forum, while llzards sun
themselves on the fullen columns, The
Forum, snow covered, and covered for
three days ustll noon, was a slght of
which the young generntion will bonst
of seeing “"back In 1917, the third year
of the war,"
Up on the Capltoline HIl, the, noble
equestrian statue of Marcus Aurellus,
rising from the center of the historic
square, wore n new mantle of snow,
while his horse was wlilte with fresh
and unforeseen trapplngs.

But ke the snaws of Villon—the
Eternal clty's ermine disappeared be-
neath sun and squads of street clean-
ers, among whom the now common
sight of women “white wings" told of
a wartimes world,

e

Value of Sense of Smell
Proved in Discovery of
the Substance Selenium

Have you an ambition to found &
new sclence? Why not measure a
smell? Can you tell whether one smell
Is just twice us strong as another?
Can you measure the difference be-
tween one kind of smell and apnother?
It Is obvious that we have very many
different kinds of smells, from the odor
of violets down to nsnfetida, but until
you can meusure thelr likenesses and
differences you can have no sclence
of odor, writes Alexander Graham Bell
in Youth's Companlion.

In the first place we have to define
en odor, Is It ap emaunation of mate-
rial particles loto the alr or is it a
form of vibration, like sound? If you
cnn declde that question, you will have
the sturting point for an entirely new
Investigation, If odor is an emunation,
it could be reflected from a mirror.
Light and sound and heat ean be re-
flected, I huve even warmed my hands
at the reflection of a fire In & nilrror
of polished metal,

That a cultivation of the sense of
smell may be very valuable was proved
In the discovery of the substance
gelenlum. In experimenting with the
waste products obtalaed In muanufae-
turing sulpburic acld, a distingulshed
chemist noticed the characteristic
smell of tellurium—an odor that has
no counterpart on earth or in heaven,
But the smell was the only lndication
of the presence of the substance; all
the chemical resctions declared that
there was no tellurium present In the
powder, The chemist therefore con-
cluded that, If pno tellurium was pres-
ent, there must be n new substance
there, as yet undiscovered, which re-
sembled tellurium. When he had ex-
fracted from the mass all the moterials
that he knew were present, he found
residue, which proved to be, as be bad

i, e

suspected, a
stance.

This new substance, which was
named selenlum, resembled black seal-
Ing wax In appearance, In {ts vitreous
form it was a nonconductor of elee-
tricity, but when heated almost to the
fusing point and allowed to owol very
slowly it completely changed Its ap-
pearance. It scquired a dull, metallle
look, llke lead ; and in that, Its crystal-
llne condition, [t was a conductdr of
eleetricity, but of extremely high re-
slstance. A little pencil of crystalline
selenium, not mwuech more than an loch
long, offeréd as much resistunce Lo
the passage of the electrical currént as
86,000,000 miles of wire, efough to
reach from here to the sun. Yet It was
8 conductor,

new elementary sub-

Immense Concrete Bridge.

Plans are now practically completed
for the construction In Stockholm of
what Is eclalmed will be the largest
concrete brivge In the world, The new
structure, which will Joln Ropsten and
Herserud, will be ealled the Lidingo
bridge, after the ‘lsland where Herse-
rud 18 located, and will be 845 merers
2,772 feet) Iln length, with 62 arches
supported by musslve concrete ool
omns 566 meters (183 feet) In length.
The colutopns will be hollow, with an
Intersection of about 85 centimeters
(84 Inches). A few of the columns
will be provided with concrete “rlngs,"
three meters (0,84 feet) In helght, ench
Mring” having an expansion of aboof
one meter (39 Inches).

Football In the Holy Land.

There 18 n desert footbull league
now, and Its “season” 18 In full swing
Thers 18 also a Slonl team—a regret
to say ut the bottom of the list. In
towns with quite femous Biblica
names you can hear now shoufs of
“Well played " and “Of side!" | won-
der what the Jebusites and the Peres
eites, the Hivites Ind the Hittites, and
Amaorites would think of It all, if they
eould hear it.—From the London Dally

News.

AS IN SHAKESPEARE'S TIME

Old Tudor Architecture of Town of
Btratford-on-Avon Has Been Won.
derfully Restored.

Americans, who In prewar days, de-
Neghted In  visiting “Shakespeare's

country,” would flad many changes
there now.

Quletly and unostentatiously throngh
the unwearying efforts of Marle Cor
elll, the novellst, and a few who sup-
port her nrtistic tnstes, these Jast three
and n half years have disclosed the
anclent mysteries of Stratford. O0ld
houses, with plastered walls, which
were eyesores to the visitors and resi-
dents allke, bave been stripped of thelr
outward ugliness, to reveal the qualint
pleturesque  Tudor architecture of
Shakespeare's time,  Wherever It has
heen possible the eafly appenrance of
the bulldings has been restored, and
the effect hns been a transformation
and the restoratlon of the place as
Bhnkespenra knew It

The anclent “Sword of State™ which
hangs In Shakespeare's birthplnes wans
remaved from [ts seabbard In August,
1014, a5 nn ofMelnl notlee that England
wns at war and the people say tradl-
tlon forbids them to shenthe the old
sword, ecarried by Bhnkespeare's fn-
ther when he was high balliff in 1588-9,
untll Engiand s again at peace,

Once at least, since war was de
clared, Shukespeare's old home has
given expresslon to Its feellng of gratl-
tude to Amerieans for tho tributes they
have been privileged to pay to it from
time to time. That was when the
United States entered the war, Pres-
Ident Wilson's memorable message to
the congresa wns proclalmed aloud.
Mnny of the townfolk had almost de-
speired of the momentous event, and
It appears there were only two Amer
fean flags In Stratford at the time. One
wns a great banner owned by Miss
Marle Corelll and the other waving
from the house of John Harvard's
mother., Both were promptly hurled
out Into the breeze of the “garden spot
of England,” and thus America had
again come Into the hearts of Shake«
speare’s people,

War as a Leveler.

With parents, limounsines, chauffeurs,
a new recruit arrlved at the training
eamp, wns registered, and nssigned
quarters. The chaufMenr canght up the
luggage. The offlcer held up o re-
stralning hand. “Mr. So-and-8o is now
In the United States service; he will
attend to His own luggage and find his
own quarters,” And thus, with no
more ald or ceremony than a brick-
layer would have recolved, the son of
a man who could have bought the
camp and all {ts appurtenances enter-
ed the Amerlean army. Not wealth,
but what o man proves himself to be,
plnces hlm ns a soldler. Men start
on the same level, save when they
have had specinl training.

The work of the war In bresking
down eclnss distinctlons and occaslon-
Ing the mingling of classes on more
democratic terms has often been noted
gbhroad, The English, sssistant has
learned that Tommy Atkins possesses
those virtues of honor, loyalty, cour-
age, chivalry suppoted to be lnstine-
tive through heredity In those of long
and well bred descent, The great wind
of the revolution hlew n good deal of
flunkeylsm ont of France; the war is
removing Its vestlges.—Detroit Free
Press,

Sugar Beet Pulp for Cattle.

The desert cattle ranchers of Arl-
gona and New Mexico have lenrned
that to raise cattle 1s one business and
to fatten them is another. For this
renson they ship thelr eattle to Call-
fornla, where sagar beet pulp is ob-
talned in nbundance, One factory ls
loeated near the fields where the beets
are grown. The eattle are turned Into
this fleld after the beets are harvested.
Under the fence Is placed a trough
which projects outside of the fence
just enough to mllow the heet pulp to
be thrown Into It from the ears. The
ears run on tracks from the factory to
the fleld and follow the fences around
the corral. More space I8 thus ob-
talned for the beef cattle to feed, and
there Is but little waste of fodder, In
these wnr days the ecattlemen nare
learning to conserve stock food, ns the
cattle themselves are conserved for our
use,—Popular Seclence Monthly,

War and the Churches.

One hears much nownrdays about the
growing reunion of the churches which
the war has brought about. But »
dunl service which recently took place
Is probably unique. Not far behind
the lnes two services were held sim-
nltaneously In the village church—the
one being the usual Roman Catholle
service attended by the Inhnbitants—
while the other was a Protestant one
for a battalion of Australlans “resting”
in the vicinlty. The proceedings open-
ed by the singing of a hymn by the
Australians to musie supplied by their
own band, Then the French cure ad-
dressed his flock, after which it was
the turn of the Protestants—and so
on—ench congregation taking It In
turn until the service was concluded.—
London Chroniele,

New Light on Anarchism.

It was at our Iast meeting In Tiflls
that the Indomitable optimist threw
new light on his annrchism.

“Kropotkin, Reclus and myself were
sltting together In London once, dis-
cussing our theorles, We were tak-
Ing & great deal of satistaction la the
thought that we weare anarchists, who
recognized no rights of coorcive gov-
ernment.

“But,”” he added with a smile, *T sald
te them : “There in ane government be-
fore which we gladly bow and whose

oppressions we willingly endure.
ou forget our wives'"—Maynard

Owen Willinms, in Christlan Herld,

Chicken Thief Had Consideration for His Captor

4 v
WASHINOTON.—CUI! Lanham, chalrman of local exemption board No. 0,
had an exclting experlence the other night, and the thoughts of the pary
tielpants thercln are herewith presented for future examination by psychor
annlysts. Lanham was slumbering
pencefully that morning, Awakened he
listened with that Intentness one usu-
ally manifests on such occaslons. His
keen enr detected sounds out in the!
shed In his back yard.

Jumping out of bed, OUN grabbed
his trusty 82 howitzer and made down-
stulrg for the kitehen door,

It was one of the cold nights, but
CIHY plunged forth, regardless, Pajla-
mns nnd bire feot make for speed, He
wus loto the shed before the thief wus
naware,

“Hands up!" crled Lanham, addressing his remarks to the dusky figure
geen in the dusky shed,

But the dusky figure started to fide Instead.

So Lanham let go his revolver and grappled with the Intruder,

Lanham soon had the fellow at his merey and haled him out into the light
of the moon.

“Now you come along with me"™ sald Lanham.

And he marched the chicken thief out of the back yard and down the
alley to the corner of Thirteenth and G streots goutheast, where he put in af
eall for a patrol wagon.

While standing there on the corner, Lanham says, he kept thinking alll
the time just one blg thought.

Finally he gave that thought volee,
usked the negro.

The eaptive shifted nervously. “No, boss, I |s too young,” he replied.

There was another long sileénce,

Now we Investigate the train of thought of the colored man.

“Say, boss," that Individual sald, turning to Lanham.

"Well?" answered Lanham, *What do you want$"

The colored man looked down at the pavement, And then:
yo' feet cold?”

After All, What Was There for the “Jedge” to Do?

A BIG real estate man—"big" stands for business—cnlled on an old tenant
who was behind in her rent. He was welcomed with affable apologles
and given an exceedingly rich promise of payment. “I has the rent, jedge,
all but the las' dollsh, an' as soon as L
¢'n riz it I'm a-comin' righter 'roun—I
cert'n'y is”

‘“Look here, aunty. I don't want to
sea you turned out In weather like
this. I know how good you used to be
to that old man of yours after he got
erippled up—and what a lot of honest
hard work you have done In your tima
—I wish I had as clean a record. Sup-
pose I glve you that dollar. Wil you
come to the office and pay up?"

Aunty was beamingly sure, So the
“Jedge” gave her the money—TLord love—and went his way. The next morn-
ing the old lady falled to show up. She was among those absent the day
after. And the day after that. And on the morning after that a righteously
wrathful “Jedge” repeated his visit,

“Thought you were coming to pny that rent?

“Why, good mawnin', Jedge! It cert'n'y Is curus for you to come heah
Jed' as I was a steddyin' ti comer roun' t' yoh office wif my rent money—I got
it all t'guther cepn’ the lns' dolinh "

“Didn’t I give you that dollari”

“Deed you did, Jedge, honey. You cert'n’y did gimme that dollah—an' 1t
come In mouty handy, too—Iffin I haedn't had It when that coman comer
stawmpln' In on me to pay her the las' dollah I owed her for my ree-gale-yer
I conld'n't a-turned aut yesty with the Slsters of the Gallilean Fishmen an' rid
in n hack, You ¢'n go to pahlor soclals, any way you wants to, but when you
rides to buryin's you got to weah a pupple 8llk ap'n boun' 'roun' wif white
an' a collah to mateh, The g'lety I b'longs to pays slck bene-fits an' "sesses
you eve'y time you dies, so you ¢'n have a chu'ch suvvice wif fo' hacks free
an' a wreaf of any kinder flowers yo' mo'ners calls for, But I got mab wash
money comin’ to me t'night, an' ifin the madam pays me I cert'n'y am gwine
take that dollah an' pay mah rent "

It {sn't In the story what the “Jedge" did, but as the old tenant kept her
chip of n honse up In Blank alley otze might guess,

Peculiar Thrill Went With Shopping Expedition

WOMAN In a ralncont wans buylng gloves. The customer next wore finery
which implled a chauffeur at the curb. Both had umbrellas that fratern-
ized, slde by side, regardless of the abysmal eanyon that divides mercerized
rubber from seal-—and both were buy-
Ing gloves.

When her package was tucked un-
der from the weather, Ralncoat went
outside, ralsed her gloria, and-—

Down showered gloves, silk stock-
ings, & nlfty neckplece and & sllver-
meshed bag. .

You might suppose a showdown
like that would have raised n mob, but
there wasn't an Argus-eye In slght—
thanks to the storm and to the fact
that this Is & true happening lnstead
of dramatie fiction, So Raincoat fished up her sloppy loot, waded back to
the store with the stuff held at arm-length to avold the cireumstantial-evi-
dence sppearance of what a soulless law calls belng eaught In the act, and
went Into executive gesslon with a floor walker.

But the loot-lady who had planted her swag In the wrong cache had gong
fnto the unknown and carried her freedom along, And that was all thers
was to i, except that Ralncoat went home excitedly elnted because for thg
first time In all her decades she had ¢come In touch with erime.

Remarkable Appetite Is That of Washington Rabbit

NEW use for coal has been dlscovered by the fanitor of a Washington
apartment house. Whether notice of the discovery should be sent to
Secratary McAdoo or to Herbert Hoover I leave to the reader to declde. This
E(l::‘ored man feeds soft coal to his rab-

“Are you reglstered In the draft?” he

“Boss, aln't

He became the possessor of u fut
rabbit, and, having no other place to
keep the little cousin to the kangaroo,
declded to house the snlmal in (he

. furnace room. Of course he gave It
plenty to eat, and a tin cup of water
to drink, but that rabbit developed a
taste for conl that wee amaging, the
Janltor tells me,

Sounds like a nature fake, I'l ad-

- mit, but I saw that rabbit, and It sure

did Iook as if it were enting the conl, and enjoying It. It Is the dirtiest rabbit

In the world, too. But, Irrespective of the conl in Its lttle Insida, it 15 ltera)l

playing with fire, and 18 llable to meet its fate any day. (
You see, the furnace is warm, and the rabbit wanders in through th.

draft door, every now and then, to Invoetigate things, - y
Little does It know that any momeat a eruel conl mg baclk.
I told the faniter about it; but he sald: 0o o it
“'Deed, boys, dat rabblt eats fie, he do”

oy
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